BOMARSUND                               IOI

Russian cannon volleyed and thundered. The captain,
after several men had been killed on deck, became
anxious about the fate of his young but eminent
passenger. He begged Lord Dufferin to withdraw to
the Hecla which, although also within range of the
batteries, was at least afloat. Scarcely, however, had
he reached this asylum when a round shot crashed on
the deck ' close by the starboard great gun, covering
me with a hail of splinters '. The Penelope was at last
refloated but only at the cost of heaving her guns into
the sea. The naval operations against the Aland
Islands had not proved a success.

Having drunk his fill of naval warfare, Lord Dufferin
decided to sample war on land. He obtained per-
mission to visit the French army investing Bomarsund.
He was conducted into the front line trenches, and
between the Russian salvoes he skipped from battery
to battery. While visiting the most advanced bastion,
he observed a white flag being hoisted above the fort.
He advanced with his companions towards the gate
of the fort prepared, in chivalrous mood, to accept
the Russian surrender. A Russian officer explained to
them that as yet there was no question of capitulation
and ordered them to return to cover without loss of
time. They did so under a hail of bullets. But when
the citadel did eventually surrender Lord Dufferin
entered it with the French staff. He found himself in
an oval courtyard packed with Russian troops. He
noted specially the pungent smell of Russia, that
mixture of fish-oil and leather, which to this day
spreads from Poland to Vladivostock. He thereafter
rejoined the Foam and sailed for Dunrobin, where he
landed four weeks later, bringing with him two Russian